Johnson at a dame's school.
Lichfielcl. Johnson used to talk of this very frankly; and Mrs, Piozxi has preserved his very picturesque description of the scene, as it remained upon his fancy. Being asked if he could remember Queen Anne, 'Fie had (he said) a confused, but somehow a sort of solemn recollection of a lady in diamonds, and fi long black hood1.' This touch, however, was without any effect. I ventured to say to him, in allusion to the political principles in which he was educated, and of which he ever retained some odour, that 'his mother had not carried him far enough ; she should have taken him to ROME.'
He   was  first taught to read  English by Dame Oliver2,   a
,             widow, who kept a school for young children in Lichfickl.    He
;             told   me  she  could   read   the black letter, and asked him   to
}             borrow for her, from his father, a bible in that character.    When
i             he was going to Oxford, she came to take leave of him, brought
him, in the simplicity of her kindness, a present of gingerbread,
and said, he was the best scholar she ever had.    He delighted in
mentioning this early compliment:   adding, with a smile, that
'this was as high  a proof of his merit as he could conceive.'
His next instructor in English was a master, whom, when he
i             spoke  of him   to  me, he  familiarly called  Tom   Brown, who,
'',             said   he, (published   a  spelling-book,   and  dedicated   it to the
ir             UNIVERSE ; but, I fear, no copy of it can now be had3.'
He began to learn Latin4 with Mr. Hawkins, usher, or under-;'             master of Lichfickl school, ' a man (said he) very skilful in his
! |                  l Anecdotes^ p. 10.    BosWEl.r,.           This was very difficult to me, and I
r                    * Johnson,   writing   of Acldison's     was once very anxious about the next
I '              schoolmasters, says :—' Not to name     day, when this exercise was to be
'               the  school or  the masters   of men     performed in which I had failed till I
illustrious  for   literature   is   a kind     was   discouraged.     My mother en-
Of historical fraud, by which honest     couraged me, and I proceeded better.
fame   is   injuriously   diminished.     I     When I told her of my good escape,
would therefore  trace  him through     " We often," said she, dear mother!
v                the whole process of his education.'     " come off best when we are most
|                Johnson's Works, vii. 418.                     afraid."   She told me that, once when
3  Neither the British Museum nor     she asked me about forming verbs, I the Bodleian Library has a copy.           said, « I did not form them in an ugly
4  ' When we learned Projiria gnat     shape."   " You could not," said she, :•                  toarilnt?) we -were examined in   the     " speak plain ; and I was proud that •                  Accidence ;  particularly we formed      I had a boy who was forming verbs.-
verbs, that is, went through the same     These  little   memorials  soothe  my person in all the moods and tenses.     mind.'   Annals^ p. 12.
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